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DANCING MASTER
By RUBY AYRES

Auther of "The Phantom Lever," "A Bacheler Huiband,"
"The One Unwanted," etc.

'f Mv Krt Chance'
"in VO ibcitJeu. He knows neth.
N?" It- - Why-- he would
Vlnthnn din net be-?- ",

.II "veiiW rather die than
I n.M ine of veiirs or mine. ou

VkS ,l0- - 9h Ih"y'e mc- -" s,,c fclt !,B ,f

?hra rte hew a faint relenting
g,', hce she l01" eUt nsn,n- - dwpi'r"

ltdfcnre me. plcn believe me, 1 11

...thing anywiiiK " only you will

me " And then the tears enmc
'" helnleiRly down her face.

softened, and for acyw
VSSment the silence was unbroken

SJftTSr Pitiful febbing: then he
nrnnnd ,, ..,,,1 l0.l hoi.

an "".jt ,.
VnS'fcrv like that. Elizabeth" he
Xiwelv. "It hurts me te hear

"?ir rbeen rough! I'm n brute;
Cffete that fellow-- U's he who has

1OTHftl
ratabelh
money te Knlil. I

Roysten knows
, , ,,, nrrftvn ltM

ialiibent; e eum ..."
"What ether two hundred?"

WX&. c,d
SSt-tl- wt was Riven te him." she
j.intlv "Hut he does net knew;

ftWd'hlm every tilling. She even
letter she

.1 the flwt despairing
lid recti"'1 from Ncttn and showed it

"llfunlked away from her te the

Kdef the room; he. was a man who

feu d it easy hitherto te get his
in lth women, ami he

way hn.l failedhimself because he
Hlinftllv with Elizabeth. And ye

ti SSd her better than he had loved

gi'jKy that had driven him te

Was it worth the game, he was
te marry this girl knew

St the cared nothing for him euld
either offorhappinessbe anyfen tied cr

m if they were Irrevocably
for the rest of their lives.'

'it would be se easy te be mag-untaeu- s,

te destroy that check and
her that the debt was canceled,

tote her go. and titrn elsewhere tm- -

end . He we.ittil hipplnc. .yet
nittly back te where she Mil and
laid a hand en her shoulder.

"EllMDPtll lucre iweiiu- - "J"""
ind the' girl who wrote that letter-T- hat

arc they te you that you should
liw been se anxious te he;t them :

Her heart seemed te contract wltn
lionizing pain until she spoke, quite
tteadllv and without emotion.

"Th'ev were kind te me; they gave
Bemy 'fir.--t chance when I had ue one
else te help mc."

"Anil what about mc? ' he asked,
irith uncontrollable pain. "I have done
Ky test for you, toe, Elizabeth, but
Mil in netlilne for mc." Her hands
were daped in her lap se hard that
her knuckles steed out white, and for
tn instant she felt as U sue ceuiu no.
breathe.

Then she said mechanically: "I will
pay my debt te you In any way you
wish, l win marry you u mm is
the only way."

It was no longer of herself that she
thought, but of Itoysten. In her igne-nnc- e

she imneined that the negetiat
ing of that check might bring tcrrlbic
trouble upon him, although sue Knew
is surely as If she had been a witness
that Enid Sanger had herself forged
her husband's signature and taken the
money.

In that moment she would hnve suff-

ered anj thing te protect the man
(he loved.

bhc looked tin at Neil Farmer .nl
I peer little smile curved her lipi.
"I will marry jeu If jeu wich it,"
he raid again.

"Elizabeth :" He fell te his knees
wide Iter, and hN arms went around
her ficnely, "I love jeu. I adore you.
I'll make jeu se happy." lie kissed
lit hands in an abandon of jev.

"Yeu will be my wife; you will marry
en?"

"Yes."
But whpn 1ir Yrmilfl VSiiva slrntirn her

de te kins hrr Una khe phva n little
wbblnj sigh, and dipped fainting from
Ail irms.

MfflP. KpflPttlu ivepa n lunAliAAn vnmiv
following day in honor of the

She told Elizabeth that shem quite forgiven her. and hoped thutwy would always be friends.
mii'Jj cth's luncheon party, she
wed it; but the only guests were a
Mtley collection of her own friends,no had all heard of Elizabeth's fail-'".- "t

the Duchess', and stared at her
curiously and net very kindly.

.$r0 was a great deal of wine con--
and many absurd spcechc"

S.'i.an(1 Klizaheth's head ached, and
wfelt mere wretched thnn ever in her
We Were. A,l jet there was a sort
J' 'mf1,1 1", ker heart, and a feeilng of

" v ' '' """iKiuiiiess, ler tliut mern-ll- v

eii,n!'mrr lln(1 Blven her the
aaJ .11

' ,b("'p Iti'yten'H signature,
,J 0Wf(1 ller t0 destroy it.

Thr llftK la .1 1 i
Mid." h. " ., T.. i,u". 'innusemeiy

" ii'ui nrr. "nnr i m hi t m
waist''

' h a'1'lc'1, his !,rm nreunl lC'"

iadTlr llarl,Kt h special license
te fei.r

r n"r,riaKf' was te take place

?si!ota,;?r'we out u fcw ,c,I,

mid .' ,n(,110n P'lrty had di- -
mhe,l V ',""r ,m" Bnc. Il ""If

h IV'.,,,,!,0,!t ,,ml bnmp.iBnc.
fet, ," ri "'' '" '"r own room aiwi"yMe"' t W0K 0,'ly a short

kfttrbiri,rra wns writ,cn w,,h

I in!emd ?in,8.,t0 mnrr'' Xcll Parmer.
aethlS ,i !2 ou mywlf. There Is

mm "
r "10 ,0 d,)' Ooed-br- -

RU j' ...
it had u,i..nnt en' through hnt

kMt met hef0', W "1J ''w- -

"Th.. .. " " "'""

n u

h

!wed niri.., i
,ne com'. he an- -

"A gentleman
Hlen.'"' matl'nelscfle. He is in the

.wiznriAti. ..
lad ';.." wniKed ncrew hnllfeltm,"lr:wasnetin
"" could " w" "ev
"7 of 7u i.Tv lll,t he gave u little
ri. her . .." .h "ft when Mr. Junk- -

,0,.Mlfn.v
' T?Zr hem ""bury.

laugh " '''' Vth n ,U,,B
'!r"fclnee 1 !?' " "?m '""" and

V

.Cn"',.1!':'' ..!'''
lunkerH."

chair
"? "andkerchlef. " ' K'n" "" a

!1,met?me"88')rnI1,!1lre'?ab'y hnve heard,
pVtn " hc iS Rrr !" Action. Miss

. ml l'n,iy ,,ml t'"11
ert LV2L ne.t 1)0 w very much

J' feunur" nnt,?ne,,hcr will hns
fclj !..' ." .w'l .'I'llte in order and

IW'irtTJ11 wus iniide by yourm

the

tn.'', " De,fe his lamented

MVWtt "!
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Can Love Ever Die?
Jehn Hunter Says

"Ne!"
In nn Original Leve Story

Soen te Begin in the

Euening public Uzb&zx
,?he asked him n breathless questien:
" hnt de you mean? Oh, what de you

mean?"
"That another will hns been found,"

no said, with Irritating calmness. "Last
week the furniture was sold, and the

lear of Dllbury you remember him,
of ceurso "

"Yes, yes." She was almost beside
herself with excitement. Mr. Junkers
resumed his narrative Impcrturbably.

"The Vicar of Dllbury Mr. (lulling
bought your uncle's old bureau, and

it wns there, wedged at the back of a
drawer, Hint the second wll of which
nobody ever suspected the existence,
wns found.

"And, my dear young lady, I hnve
?.rent n'pnw,re In informing you that In
this will your uncle divides ills prop-
erty leaving half te you and half te
the hospital, se that new 10.000 will
be yours and my dear child, what
Is the matter?" for Ellabcth had broken
down Inte a fit of wild sobbing.

Mr. Junkers tried te comfort her ; hepatted her shoulder and called her ageed girl, and said that he hoped she
would Invest the money, or a'lew him te
invest it, in gilt-edge- d securities,
and.

i t'.'i14 ,H m'ne m.v very own, te de what
! y, with absolutely my very, very

"Yes hut I trust " hut Elizabethwas sobbing again, and Mr. Junkers
steed by and watched her in helpless
amazement.

"It's like n dream 'Ike a dream,"
she said ever and ever again.

J'.ven when Mr. Junkers had gene she
could net believe that the whole Inter-
view wns a reality ; even the fact thnt
tomorrow she wns te lunch with him
hurdly convinced her.

She had told Mr. Junkers something
of what had happened that there wus
n man te whom she owed money
money for her training, se she had ex-
plained It.

s'lp, wns free ! She still belonged te
herself. She ceu'd go en waiting, faith-
fully loving Pat Roysten te the end of
her life and his. If the barrier between
mem was never te be broken.

With the shock of this unexpected
news she seemed te realize hew great a
sacrifice Itoysten had made in sending
her from him; hew greatly he must
love her. And her one longing new was
te tell him that she was free that she
was bis only, even If they were never
te meet again.

But first she knew that she must fin-
ish with Nell Farmer, and her heart
smote her ns she realized what it would
mean te him. It almost broke her down
In the morning when hc enme te the
house, se confident nnd looking younger
thnn she had ever seen him In her life.

Almest out of pity she yielded te his
klis of greeting; then she drew nway
shnrp'y.

"Ne, I can't. Wait please wait I
hove something te tell you."

He drew back, perplexed, and n lit-
tle angry.

"But surely you can kiss mc first,
Elizabeth."

She shook her head.
"I must tell jeu first. Oh, Nell, lis-

ten te me, please."
"I can't Marry Yeu I can't"

"Oh, very well." He leaned his
shoulders against the mantelshelf, n
moody frown en his handsome fnce, and
listened without much interest while
Elizabeth told him of Mr. Junkers'
visit.

"And se new I've get 10,000," she
added tremulously. He laughed.

"Well. I congratulate you. my queen.
It's a nice little sum, but why I may
net be kissed until jim have "told me
the stupendous news. I fall to see."

"It's because because eh, I would
give anything If only I need net hurt
you. but I can't marry you, Nell I
can't marry you."

"Can't marry me!" he echoed her
words with blank incredulity, "nut you
premised! Half Londen knows of our
engagement. Elizabeth, what arc you
saying,"

There wns a growing fear In his eyes,
and his voice was rough with pain.

"It's the truth, the truth," she told
him. "I don't love you I never did,
you knew that and I only said I would
marry j'eu because it It was the only
way in which I could pay my debt."

"Your debt!" He took her hands In
his, holding them In a grip that hurt.
"Yeu ewe mc no debt. I behaved like
a cad yesterday, trying te frighten you.
The money I hnve spent en you is noth-
ing. I shall never miss It,' and even if
I did, I'd give It nil, nnd mere gladly

if you wanted help ngaln. Eliza-
beth " he steeped, trying te sec her
fnce, but her head was dewnbent, and
the tears were falling.

"If it's that you've been thinking
about, if it's that you've get up against
me, forget It." he urged hoarsely. "I
wns half mad when I said what I did.
Hojsten or any ether man Is welcome
te the money nil I've get, if I can have
you."

She looked up, her cheeks flamine In
defense of the man she loved. "He never
had It ; hc never had it."

Nell Fanner laughed brokenly.
"I knew die didn't. Last night, when

I left you, I went nreund te see that
precious wife of Ids. My (Sed! I
could make every allowance for n man
who murdered a woman like thnt. I
could have throttled her myself with
the greatest pleasure. She admitted
that she forged Uoysten's name en the
check I gave you, and get the five hun-
dred, and lnughed at me and called me
a feel for trusting you !

"She said I don't knew why I
trouble te tell you but she said that
you and Itoysten were in love with one
another, ntid always had been. She
said thnt you'd get that check out of
me for her, te step her from talking,
nnd net te help her out of any trouble.
She said eh ! what does It matter what
she said? They were all lies, I knew."

There wns a pitiful pride in Eliza-
beth's fnce.

"They are net lies," she said; "nt
least, it isn't a He thnt I love him. I
de love him, nnd he loves me; nnd se

that's why I can't marry jeu. Oh,
forgive me, forgive me!"

She felt the grip of his hands re'nx
and fall away, and she cried out at the
agony in his face, and hid her own.

"Roysten! A mnrrled man! A danc-
ing muster!" She hnrdly recognized
Farmer's voice, it was se hearse and
broken; then suddenly he laughed
wlldlv.

She looked nway from his convulsed
face.

"I'm net going te him," she said
tonelessly. "I would go if he would
hnve me but he won't hnve me, Nell,
lln sent me nway because because he
loves me toe much te te ruin my Hfe.
Hut It makes no difference it never will

1 thnll belong te him in my heart,
always
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